AS  A  PUBLIC  MAN                  189

* We were sure that he was a man before whom we
should tremble if we were insincere or wilful wrongdoers;
that his love for us, The Army, and the world was for the
mass and did not singularize the individuals; that he was
a roamer, a visionary, oft immersed in dreams wherein we
did not enter; but that he was a man strong in faith, wholly
at the foot of the Cross.

' He had so much of youth in his mind! He had lifted
and enlarged our conception of God* He had shown us
the power to serve and suffer which Christ had bestowed
on His servants in The Salvation Army. His was not an
ordered, logically perfect, sectionized lecture, but a simple
revelation of lessons learned by prayer and practice in the
service of the Lord. He had encouraged those conscious
of impulsiveness or eccentricity to believe these traits could
be curbed and disciplined to usefulness, and unsuspectingly
had given us such a glimpse of the heroes who in The
Army's first years left all to follow as will last till we meet
" R." once again in the morning of the Day that will have
no night.7

On Railton's influence in the Council chamber, or
when discussing far-reaching questions of policy with
his leaders and the Internationa] Commissioners, we
do not here propose to touch. During later years,
owing to a variety of causes, his grasp on the
executive and official side of The Salvation Army
life lessened, but his influence and the power of his
personality over many of the rank and file of the
Organization remained, and the example of his own
life and consecration to definite soul-saving became
always more valuable, whether he was in a distant land
or at Queen Victoria Street, London.

Though admitting the necessity for the Interna-
tional Headquarters, it must be owned that the Com-
missioner only endured his existence when obliged to
pass his days at ' LH.Q.,' and that he was ever eager
to be off and away from office or administrative duties,
unfettered and free. Nevertheless, when engaged on
important literary work, he was often for months at a
time to and fro between London and his home at
Margate.